PETROVKA
Thus compelled to relinquish the luxury of slumber,
Rayner seated himself on the edge of his bed and listened
to Farid's story. With tears the lad implored the
sahibs to rescue his wounded brother, and answered
without hesitation the questions with which he was plied.
a We ought to start at once/' said Rayner, now
thoroughly awake* " The wounded lad may bleed to
death."
" But who's to drive ? " asked Jones. " I daren't at
night, especially over the palace road. Hamid, my
driver, isn't here, and your car, which took your wife and
Olga to catch the Bombay mail, hasn't yet returned
from Kotibagh."
" I suppose I'll have to drive/' said Tom. " I don't
know your car, but I do know the road. Damn it, I
built it."
M Thank you/' said Jones.
cc 1*11 go dead slow up the hill/' Rayner added " and we
must hope for the best, Farid and I'll bring the car
round while you get bandages and things."
Shortly before midnight they set off, Rayner at the
wheel, Jones by his side, while Farid occupied a seat in
the back of the open touring car.
" I left Rashid in some bushes at the palace end of the
Samp" said Farid.
" I'll go easy/' said Rayner as they entered the Satitp>
*c and keep just inside the white stones on the left* You,
Jones, and Farid, keep a sharp look-out on the right
side/'
They slowly and safely negotiated the first, secondhand
third curves.
" This is the nasty bit," said Rayner. Suddenly he
jammed on the brakes and brought the car to a standstill
" Get out Jones/* Tom commanded, " and have a look.
I could swear die line of the road has altered* I'll
follow as soon as Fve backed the car into safety*"
As Jones scrambled out of the car, and advanced